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Dress-up 


Marko snuck out of the bus, eyes darting around for any movement. A plastic bag held tightly to his chest, 
protecting it from the falling rain outside of the venue. 


The backstage door whiffed open to reveal Tommy. He grinned at Marko and pulled him inside. "Did you get it?" 
Marko held a finger to his lips and hurried down the hall. Tommy chased after him, laughing the whole way. 


They dashed into an empty room and stopped in the middle of it. Marko pulled the bag away from his chest 


and grinned. 
Tommy snorted. "Well, did you get it?" 
Marko nodded and pulled out a hideous green skirt from the bag. "Yep." 


Tommy laughed and took the skirt out of Marko's hand. He laughed and shook his head. "I can't believe he's 


wearing that on stage. It's so..well, hideous." 


Marko shrugged. "I don't mind it" 

Tommy's eyebrow rose. "Well, if you like it that much, then you wear it" He shoved it back into Marko arms. 
Marko eyed the skirt with amusement. "It looks better on Henkka” 

Tommy rolled his eyes and sat on the couch. "I think it would look better on you. 

Marko swallowed hard and cocked his head to the side. "You want me to wear it on stage?" 

Tommy shook his head. "Nope. | think you should wear it now’ 

Marko shrugged and stepped into the skirt 


Tommy got off the couch and stopped him. He pushed the skirt to the ground and pulled on Marko's belt, his 


lips hovering over Marko's. "Just the skirt." 
Marko swallowed hard, his eyes interlocked with Tommy's. "Right." 
Tommy grinned and sat back on the couch. He spread his legs a little and watched Marko strip. 


Marko licked his dry lips and undid his pants, pushing them down to his ankles. He stepped out of them and 


looked over at Tommy. "No underwear?" 

"No underwear. Just the skirt” 

Marko nodded and slid his tight underwear down his legs, his half hard cock bounced up for attention 
Tommy licked his lips, his hand rubbing his jean clad crotch in time with each deep breath. 


Marko leered at Tommy and picked up the skirt. He stepped it again, this time feeling the thick cloth rub 
against his cock. The flowery print looked up at him like a bad acid trip. 


Tommy grinned. "Now that's more like it" 


Marko rolled his eyes and walked over to Tommy. He stood in front of him with his hands on his hips. "What 


now?" 
Tommy laughed and wrapped his arms around Marko's waist. "Now we have fun" 


KRKE EE OK K Æ 


Henkka wandered down the hall, fairly buzzed from the copious amounts of alcohol running through his veins. 


That would teach him to have a drinking contest with Jani. He chuckled to himself and touched the walls for 


balance in order to find Marko. 
Marko would totally be up for drinking with him, as he had pretty much any other day he'd known him. 


Henkka flushed and ignored the rising body heat come from within, too scared that it might be more than just 
being drunk. He sighed and kept patting the walls until he came across a closed door. 


Most of the doors on the hallway were wide open with something inside. But this one was not. 
He frowned and leaned against it to listen. Groans and moans came from within followed by gasps and screams. 


Henkka wobbled in place trying to figure out what could be making those noises. He shrugged and pushed the 


door open. 


KEKEKE 


The smell of sex overwhelmed Henkka that he had trouble focusing at first. He blinked his eyes and honed on 


the two men in the middle of the room. 


There before him was a naked and flushed Tommy and Marko. Marko was leaning over the couch arm head 


first, while Tommy fucked him from behind. 

Henkka snorted. "So this is where you are." 

Tommy froze in place and glanced over at Henkka. "l.l'm..well..we.." 
Henkka laughed and shook his head. "Ain't no problem for me." 
Marko flushed and buried his face into the couch pillows. 


Henkka laughed some more until he spotted what Marko was wearing. He blinked and then raised an eyebrow. 


‘Is..is that my skirt?" 
Tommy turned bright red. "I..we...” 
Marko groaned and looked up from the couch at Henkka. "We got.um, carried away." 


Henkka blinked again and then started to laugh. He fell down to sit down on this ass, giggles shaking his body so 
hard he hiccuped. 


Tommy moved away from Marko, pulling out with a sigh. He fumbled to put his pants back on. "We can.we can 


explain." 


Henkka fell back on his side, still shaking from laughing. 


Marko got up from the couch and approached Henkka, the skirt dropping down to cover his crotch again. 
"Henkka?" 


Henkka chuckled ard laid flat on his back glazing up at Marko. 
Marko smiled at Henkka. "You ok?" 

Henkka nodded and closed his eyes. He smiled to himself and mumbled. "You look hot in that 

Marko flushed and glanced over at Tommy. "He's a bit drunk" 

Tommy laughed and reached down to pull Henkka up. "You don't say. Come on, Henkka, let's get you to the bus” 
Henkka started to protest. "No, | came to get Marko to drink with me" 

Marko held one of Henkka's arms while Tommy grabbed the other. "Not tonight: 

Henkka pouted, his lips curving down fo the ground. "Awww. | can wait until you're. you're done with my skirt" 
Marko flushed and stared down at the skirt "Um, sorry about that" 


Henkka grinned and leaned against Marko's body. He gazed up at Marko's blue eyes. "I don't mind as long as | get 
to watch." 


Marko bit his lip, heat from Henkka's body making his own rise. He opened his mouth to say something but 


Tommy interrupted him. 
"Maybe another time. Right now, you need sleep." 


Marko nodded and looked away from Henkka, staring at the walls in front of him as they walked outside to the 


bus. 


FEKE EE EK 


Tommy and Marko got Henkka into his bunk and headed for the front of the bus. Both slumped down on the 


couch and sighed in unison. 
Marko played with the top of the skirt. "I should probably take this off." 


A grin covered Tommy's face. "| can help you with that." 


Marko smiled and leaned back on the couch. "Is that so?" 
Tommy pushed the skirt up to expose Marko's hard cock. "Definitely." 
OIE 


Tony and Jani stumbled on the bus and stopped short at the sight before them. Tony laughed and turned to 


Jani. "Told you that would get someone laid" 

Jani giggled. "Yeah, but | was hoping it would be Henkka." 

Tony grinned and leered at Jani. "| wonder if Henkka has any other skirts?" 
Jani blinked and then grinned back. "He just might" 


Tony pulled Jani toward the back of the bus. "Let's find out." 


